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$ ThArke is the day, when Phabws face is ſhrowded, 
| * and weaker ſights may wander {oone aftray: | 
burwhen they ſee his glorious ries vaclowded, 
with ſteddy iteps thiyTolpe the perfe&way, | 


; So while this Muſe in forraine landes doth ſtay, 


4 . inuenrion WCepes, and pens are c alt aſide, 
1 thetimelike night, depriud of chearefull day, | 


3 andfewdowrite,but (ah)roo ſoone may ſlide. 

7 Then, hte thee home, that art our perfect guide, - 
and with thy wir illuſtrate Englands fame, 

dawnting heteby our netghoures auncientpr.; 

that do for poeſie, challendge cheefeſtname. 
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3 heroichdeedes,of paſt,or preſent daies, 

* Or whether in thy lowely miſtris praiſe, | 

; thou liſt to exerciſe thy learned quill, 

* thymuſehath gotſuch grace, and power to poſe, - 

* withrare invention bewti fied by Skill, | 
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* todclime theheight of vertubs acred hill, 

| whereendles honor "ſhall be made thy meede. 
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And happy lines,on which with ſtarry light, 
thoſe lampingeyes will deigne ſometimes to look 
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d reade the ſorrowes of my dying ſpright, 
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And happy rymes bath'd inthe ſacred brooke, 
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Nquietthought,whom at the firſt I bred, © ' 
Ot thinward bale of my loue pined hart: I” 
and fithens haue with fighes and ſorrowes fed, |! 
till greater then my wombe thou woxen art. "= 
Breake torth at length out of the inner part, | 
in which thoulurkeſt lyke to vipers brood: i 
and ſeeke ſome ſuccour both to eaſe my ſmart: 
and alſo toſuſtayne thy ſelte withfood. - 
But if in preſence of that tayrcſt proud | 
thou chance tocome,fall lowly at herfeet: » | 
and with meeke humbleſſe and afflited mood, - |: 
_ | pardon for thee, and grace for me 1ntreat.. ..: 
Which ifſhe graunt,then live and my loue cheriſh, 'F 
' f not, die foone, and I with theewill perth. al x 
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1 THe foucrayne beauty which TI doo admyre, 

7 © witneſſe theworld how worthy to be prayzed: 
the light wherofhath kindled heauenly iyre, 
\ F inmy fraileſpirit by her from baſenetie rayſed, 

'F That being now with her nag brightneſſe dazed, 

3 baſethingIcanno more endure to view: 

but looking ſtillon her Iſtand amazedy 

''F atwondrous fight of ſo celeſtia}l hew. 

_ 'FSo when mytoung would ſpeak her praiſes dew, 
*F itfſtoppedis wich thoughts aſtoniſhment: 

'F  andwherimy pen would write hertitles true, 
FF itraniſhtis with fancies wonderment : | 

& Yet in my hartIthen both ſpeake and write, 

# thewonderthatmy wit cannot endite, 
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Doth ſeeme to promile hope of new delight i the 
and bidding told Adieu, his paſſed date | FF _ : 
bids all old thoughts rodie in dumpith ſpright. MW rorin 
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| Andcalling forth outof ſad Winters night, | MF 


freſh loue,that long harh ſlept in cheerleſſe bower: {1 


' For lutty ſpring now in his timely howre, | Þ 


wils him awake, and ſoone about him dight | FF 4 
his wanton wings and darts of deadly power. ©! 


4 warnes the Earth with diuers colord flowre, | 
to decke hirſelfe, and her faire mantle weaue. IF wc. 


1s fray > come forth him'to receiue: | || 
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| Thenyou faire flowre,in who freſh youth dorh raine, © ie 


prepare your ſelfe new loue to entertaine. 'Y 
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BE Br-noughi difinay drhather vnmoued mind, 
doth till perſi ith in her rebellious pride: 
om loue not lyke to luſts of baſer kynd, 

e harder wonne,the firmer will abide. - 

The durefull Oake, whole ſap isnot yet Gia 

| i5longere it conceiue the kindling fyre : - 

| butwhenironce doth burne,itdoth d juide 
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| Soharditisto kindle newdefire, 

FhLS gentle breſt that ſhall endure for euer: l 
eepe 


rs the wound, that dints the parts entire 


with oh 
Then thinke not long | ntakinglitle paine, 
toknit the knot, that euer ſhall remaine. 


at,and makes his flames to beaucy aſpire, | 


afteCts, that naught bur death can ſeuer, | 


| Faire | 


ay re eyes, the myrrour of my mazed hart, 
what wondrous vertue 15 contay/nd 1n you ; 
the which both lyte and death iberh tro you dart 
into the object of your mighty yiew? _ 
For when ye mildly looke with loyely hew, 
then is my foule with life and loye yas ing 
butwhen ye have pthohe on ew 
theh doe Idie,as one with lighthing fyred. 
But ſince that lyte is more then de 
looke euerlouely,as becomes you beſt, 
that your bright beams of my weakeics admyred, 
may kindle living fire within.my breſt, 1d Wy 
Such lite ſhould be the honor of your light,  - 
ſuch death the ſad enſample of your might, 5 
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NM Ore then molt faire,full of the liuing fire, 
Kindled aboue vnto the maker neere: 

noetcs but ioyes, in which al powers conſpire, | 

_ _thatto theworld naughtelſe be counted deare. 

| Thrugh your _ beams doth noty blinded gueſt; 
” ſhootouthis darts to baſe affections wound: 

but Angels come to lead fraile mindes roreſt KM. 

inchaſtdefireson heauenly beauty bound. =! 

You frame my thoughts and faſhion me within, No 

|  youſtop my toung,and reach my hart to ſpeake, : 

you calme the ſtorme that paſsion did begin, : 

|  ftr6g thrughyourcauſe, bur by your yertue weak. F,... ' 

Dark is the world, where your lightſhined neuer ; 

| well is he borne,that may behold you euer. 
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7 On while I foughtto what In migh r gh company 
thoſe powrefull ezes,which lighte my da Pricht, 
yet find Lnought onearth to which I dare. 

_ reſemble th'ymage of the! r goody light. 

Not to the:Sun for they ine by night ; , 

| nortothe Moone: "7 are changed neuery * 
nor to the Starres : for they haue purer ſight ; 
nor tothe fire: for they conſume not euer ; 

Nor to the mo ing: for they ſtillperſeuer; 
nor to the Diamond: for they are more tender; 
nor vnto Chriſtall: for ought may them ſever; 
nor vnto glaſſe: ſuch baſenefſe mought offend herg 

Then to the Maker ſelfe they likeſt be, 


hoſe light doth lighten x all that hereweſee. 
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\* Thatme thou makeſt thus tormented be : ihe 

tae whiles ſhe lordeth inlicentious blifſe ro! 

of her freewill, ſcorning both thee and me. Te wi 

See how the Tyranneſle doth toy to fre tog 

the huge mafſacreswhich her eyes do make : but 

andhnmbled harrs brings captiues vnto thee, Of, 

thatthou ofthem mayſt m1 hr 1e vengeance take, ih etm! 

But her proud hart doe thou alittle ſhake | I we 
| and that wo look,with which ſhe doth comptrall bur 
| all this worlds pride bowto a baſer make, to fe 
j \; andalher ftau'rs in thy black booke enroll, I! pai 
That Imay hugh ather in equall fort, | but 


_ _ a$ſhe'doth laugh arme & makes my pain her ſport. 
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D Ayly when do ſecke and ſew forpeace, 
And hoſtages doe offer for my truth: _ 
ſhe cruell warriour doth her ſelfe addrefle, 
to battell, and the weary war renew'th. » 
(ce wilbe moou'dwith reaſon or with rewth, 
to graunt ſhall reſpitto my reltlefſe toile;- | 
but greedily her fell intent pourſewth, _ + 
Ofmy poore Bfeto make ynpitteid ſpolle. - | 


I would her yield;her wrath to Apt 
but then ſhe ſ=eKes with torment 


Yetmypoorelife,glforrowes to affoyle, -_: 7 
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hen rment and turmoyI, 
to force me line and will notlet me dy. _, 
ll paine hatheridandeuery war hathpeace, 

but mine no prick nor prayer may ſurceale. - 
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ONe day I ſought with her hart-thrilling eies, 
tomake atruce and termes to entertaine; 

4 alli argpetl then of1o falle enimies, 

| which Fught me toentrap intreaſons traine. 

. SoasIthen difarmed did remaine Ll 

a wicked ambuſh which lay hidden long 

#ih the cloſe couert of her guiletull eyen, 
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thence breaking forth did thick about me throng. | 


Too feeble I rabide the brunt ſp ſtrong, © 
orlt to yeeld wy ſelte into their hands: 
me captiuing ſtreight with rigorous wrong, 
-cuer ſince me kept in cruell bands. 
ie nowto you I doo complaine, 
nſt your eies that 1ultice 1 may gaine. 
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[IN that jou dport,which her fo pool praceth, 
whiles her taire face ſhe reares vp to the skie: 
and to;the ground her ee lids low embaſleth, 
molt gaodly temperature ye may deſcry, _® 
Myld humblefſe wixt with awtull maicſty, 
for looking on the earth whence the was borne; 
her minde remembreth her mortal:tic, 
what {0 1s fayreſt ſhall to earth returne. 
But that ſame lofty countenance ſeeryes to ſcorne 
baſe thing,& thinke how ſhe to heauen may clime; 
treading downe earth as lothſoine and forlorne, 


x | 


Yetlowly ft} vouchſafe to looke on me, 


ſuch lowlineſſe ſhall make you lofty be. 


that hinders heauenly ys. ap with drofsy ſlime. 
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Reojane agayne my forces late diſmayd, 
Vnto the fiege by you abandon'd quite, | 
Fen ſhame jt 15toleaue like one atrayd, 
o fayre a peece for one repulſe ſolight, 
Gaynlſt ſuch ſtrong calitles needeth greater might, 
n thoſe ſmall forts whichye were wont belay, 
« ſuch haughty mynds enur'd to-hardy fight, 
diſdaynertoyteld vntothe firlt aſſay. | 
| Bringtheretore all the forces thatye may, 
| _- andlayinceffantbatterytoherheart, | 
laynrs, prayers, vowes,ruth,ſorrow,anddiſmay, 
ſe engins can the proudelt loue conuerr. 
And itthol? fayle fall downe and dy before her, 
ſo dying liue,and living do adore her. | | 


ye 


SONNET. XV. 


YE tradefull Merchants thatwith weary toyle, | 
do feeke moſt pretious things ro make om gay: 
ant both the Indias of their treaſures ſpoile, 

; what necdethyou to ſeeke fo tarre in vaine? 

For loe my loue doth 1n her ſelte containe 

allthis worlds riches that may farre be found; 

it Saphyres,Þbe her etes be Saphyres plaine, 

if Rubtes, loe hir lips be Rubies ſound: 

It Pearles,hir teeth be pear 


if Yuorte,her forhead yuory weene 
!fGold,herlocks are fineſt gold on * ancragy ; 
tf filuer, her faire hands are ftluerſheene, 

Aut that which faireſt is, bur few behold, 
her mind adornd with vertues manitold. 


B One 


les bothpure and round; 


|SONNET, XVL.| 


ONedayas Lvnwarily did gaze — || 
'| onthoſle fayre eyes my loues immortal 1:ght : 
the whiles my itoniſht hart itood inamaze, 

through ſweet illuſion ofher lookes delight. 
I m_ perceiue how mn her glauncing ſight, 

egions of loues with little wings did fly: 
arting their deadly arrowes tyrybright, 
at eucry'raſh beholder paſsing by, | - 
ne of thoſe archers cloſely I Fd DW | | 
ayming his arrow atmy veryhart: | 
whenluddenly with twincle other eye, 

the Damzell broke his myinrended dart. 

Had the not fo doon,fure I had bene ſlayne, 

yet as itwas,l hardly ſcap't with patne, + 


| The 


nd 
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THe por ous pourtraict of that Angels face, 
Made to amaze weake mens confuled skil : 
and this worlds worthleſſe glory to embaſe, 
what pen, what pencill can expreſle her fill 

For though he colours could deuize atwill, 
and eke his learned hand at pleaſure guides 
leaft trembling it his wormanthip ſhould spill, 
yet many wondrous things there are beſide. 

The 1\ycert eye-glaunces, that like m_—_ glide, 
the charming ſmiles,that rob ſence from the hart? 
the louely pleaſance andthe lofty pride, 
cannot expreſicd be by any art. | 

A greater crafteſmans hand theretg doth neede, 
that can expreſle the lite of cungy indee&s. 
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SASAEDEDS 


SONNET. ke vwihed; 


| 


c rolling wheele that runneth often round, 


- 


THe! | 


Thehardcit ſteele tn tract ot time dothreare ri 
2nd Urizlin drops that often doe redound,| : i 
the fifmeſt flinrdoth in continuance weare.. 'w Non 
Yet cannotl with many a dropping teare, TI vi 
and ng ihrreaty ' ſoften her hard hart: _ 
that ſhe willonce youchſate my plaintro heare, : ph 
or !ooke with pitty on my payneful ſmart. | 'B —_ 
Bur when Ipleade;the bids meplay my part, | * 1M 00 
"and whenT weep, the ſayes reares are but waters ako. 
and when Ifi igh,the fayesIknowtheart, | | any 
and when Iwaile ſhe turnes hir ſelfe to lan chter. | Thos 8 
wee I weepe,and wayle, and pleade in vaine, __ 
po he as ite ele and flinr | ere 


oth fl remayne. 


 SONNET, "XK, 


THe merry Cuckow, meſſenger of Springs 
His trompet thrill hath tbrile already founded: 
that warnes al Joyers wayt yponthe1r king, 
who nowis co 


their anthemes fveetdevized of lanes prayle, 


thatallthe wodds rheyr ecchoes back rebounded, 


as it they knew the meaningof their layes. 


| But mongl themall, which d!1 Loues honor rayie- | 


no word was heard of her that molt it ought, 
but ſhe bis precopt proudly diſobayes, 
and doth his yglemheflape ſeratnought. 
Therefore O loyegyulefiefhe rurxhg ro toee = j 
| ere Cuckowend;zltther a rebell be, | - 


|  WAROM omming torth with irland crouned. 
With noyſe whereof the you neg reſounded. - 
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SONNET. XX. 


ENvainelI ſeeke and ſewto her forgrace, | 
| and doe myne humbled hart before her poure : 
the wiules her toorthe in my necke doth place, 
| ebdtreadmylite downe inthe lowly floure, 
And yerthe Lyon that is Lord otpower, 
| andrejgneth ouerevery beaſt in field: | 
mn his moſt pride di{deigneth to deuoure | 
| theſillylambethat ro his mightdoth yield. 
Butſhe more cruell and more {aluage wylde, 


then either Lyon or the Lyonelle : 
Mhames not'to be with guiltleſſe bloud detylde, 
bur rakerh plory ini her cruelnefle. 
Fayrer then favreſt letnone euer ſay, 
that ye were blooded in a yeelded pray, | 
| l lf Ul Was 


SON NET. vs 'F 


7 as itthe worke af nature or of Art: ? 
which tempred fo the feature other tace: 
that _ and meeknefle mixt by equall part, 
doe eare t'adorne her beauties grace. 
For with wy pleaſance, which doth pride diſplace, 
ihe'ro her oor doth hokers eyes allure: 
& with fterne countenance back again doth chace 
theirlooſer lookes thatitir vp luſtes impure, 
With fuchftrange termes her eyes the doth inure, 
that with one looke ſhe doth my lite diſmay : 
and with another doth ir ſtreight recure, 
her ſmile me drawes,her frowne me driues away. 
Thus doth thetraine andreach me with her lookes, | 
ſuchart of eyes incuer read in bookes. wh 
FM US 


F4 


| therefore, Ilykewiſe anſo holy day, 


I amongſt thy deereftrelicks ro be kept. | 
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SONNET., XXII. 


T His holy ſeaſon fit to faſt andpray,' ; 
| Mentodeuotion oughtto be inclynd; oo Þ_ 
for my ſweet Saynt ſome (eruice fit will find; # 


Her temple fayre1$ built within my mind, 


 1nwhichher glorious ymage placed is, | 
on which nate dootek and night attend 
| Iykeſacredprieſts that neuer thinke amiſle. 
There to her as th'author of my blifle, © |. 
vill builde an altar toappeaſe her yre : 
and on the ſame my hartwill facrifiſe, | 
burning in flames of pure and chaſtdefyre : 
which vouchſafe O goddefle to accept, 


| 


Pene- 


'SONNET. XX111. 


DEnelope far ' Viiſſes lake, | | T4 3} 4, HY4S; 
Deutzd a Web her wooers to Jebeaue; Ld 
1n whichythe worke that ſhe allday did make 
the ſame at —_ did againe ynreaue, 

o_ lubrile Damzell doth conceaue, 

rtune {ut a my defire roſhonne ; 

Fara thatI in manydayes doo weaue, 

in one ſhort houre 1 fin by hay vpdonne, 

Sowhen Ithinke to end tha thatl begonne, A 77 

 Imuſtbegin andneuer oy to end: 
for with one looke a atlongI ſponne,.. 

& with one word-my years work doth rend. 

Suchlaboyr hke the $r S No Neb] fynd, as #» Fl 
whoſe R OE worke is bepken! -_ leaſt wynd. 

en 
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SONNET." XXITIT. 


WHenlT behold that beauties wonderment, | - 
' And rare perfe&tion of each goodlyparts 
| ofnatures skill the onely complement, 
|| Thonorandadmirethe makers art. \-. -* 
 Butwhen I feele the bitter balefull fmaarr, 
| whichher tayreeyes vnwares doe worke in mce: 
| thatdeathout oftherr ſhiny beames doe dart, 
\Þ thinke thatla new Pandora ſee. | 8 
Whom all the Gods in councell did agree, 
' intothis finfull world from heauento ſend: | 
| thatſheto wicked men a WIN A ſhould bee, 
ey did offend. 


| 


' forall their faults with whiche 


But ſince ye are my ſcourge I will intreat, 
illme gently beat. 


' thatfor my faults ye wi FþAL 
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 Andwiſhthat more 
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| SONNET. XX 


Ow long (hall this lyke dying lyfe endure, 

'y Fyut know noend of her owne myſery : [ > as 
- butwaſt and weare away intermes vnſure, |! 
twixt teare and hope depending doubrtully, 


Yet betterwere attonceto let me die, K. 


and\ſhew the laſt enſample alppuy pride: _ 

then to torment me thus with cruehky, i 

to proue your powre, which 1 too wel haue tride. 
” 


| Buryetifinyourhardnedbreſtye hide, 


 acloſe intentatlaſt ro ſhewme grace: _ 

then all the woes and wrecks whichT abide, 
as meanes wag, un. wilembrace. 

| reater the | might be, 7 "IF 

that greater meede at laſtmay turhe to mee, - | 

ella Ty Sweet. 
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s ONNE T. xx VI. 


Weet A the Roſe, bur growes vpon a brere; 
Sweet is the argon ſharpe his bough ; ; 
Ffweetis the Eglantine, but pricketh nere | 
_ | |Freetis the firbloome, buthis braunches rough 
Sweet is the Cypreſſe, but his rynd1s tough, 
.G#eet isthe nur, burbitrer is his pill; 
| owre,but yet fowre cenouh 
,bur his roots ill. 


that rech ok ani 11"mm90gE I 


foreaſie thing may be got atwill, . 

molt ſorts wr Cle ſer bir line ſtore. 
Why then ſhouldTaccoumpt of little paine, 

tharendleſk - on Os bvato me Saine., 
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SONNET. XX717. 


7 Aireprotd nowrtell me why ſhould faire beprond; 
Sith if worlds glorie is bu drofſevncleane: 
and in the ſhade of death it ſelte (hall ſhroud, 
how euer now thereof ye little weene. 
That goodly Tdoll now ſo gay beſeene, 
ſha]l dotſc her fleſhes borowd fayre arryre : 
and be forgot as ithad neuerbeene, 
that many now much worſhip and admire. 
Ne any thenſhall after it inquire, | 
1c any mentionſhall thereofremaine: 
but what this verſe,that neuer ſhall expyre, 
f:a!l rs you purchas with her than Ine. 


kles paine; 
Faire be holenger proudof thatſhallperiſh,  *” 
bur thatwhich ſhal you make imme —_—_ | 


SONNET. XX/1IIL. 


'THelaurell leafe,which you this day doeweare, [- 
guies me great hope ot your relenting myrid; 
tor ſince it 15the badg which T doe beare, 


| yebearingitdoe feeme to me inclind: 
The powre thereof, which ofte in mel find, 
| lerir yin your gentle breſt inſpire 
| with (weet infuſton, and put you in mind. | 
| of tharproud mayd,whom now thoſe leaucs attyre 
Proud Daphne ſcorning Phxbus louely fyre, 
| onthe Theſſalian ſhore from him did flie : 
| forwhichthe gods in theyr renengefull yre 
; didhertranſtorme into a laurel] tree. | 
Then fly no more fayre loue from Phebus chace, | 
* | butinyour breſthis leate and loue embrace. { 
| ce 


' : þ 


 SONNET. XXIX,\ 


| 


See how the ſtubborne damzell'doth depraue _ - 
my ſumple meaning with diſdaynfull ſcorne; 
and by the bay which. I'vnto her gaue, | E 
accoumpts my ſelfe her captiue quite forlorne, 

The bay (quoth ſhe)is of the victours borne, 

yielded them by the vatiquiſht as theyr meeds, = 
and they therewith doe poeres heads ado 
to ſing the glory of their famous deedes. 

But fith the will the conquelt challeng needs, 
letheraccept me as her taithfull thrall, _ 
that her great triumph which my skill exceeds, 
I may in trump of tame blaze ouer all. 

Then would I decke her head with glorious bayes, - 
ad fill the world with her victorious prayſe,. "Re 
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SONNET, XXX. 


MY loue is Iyke to yſe, and Ito fyre; 1 

| howcomes tt then that this her cold ſo great 
| 15 notdiflolu'd through my fo hordefyre,* | 
| bur harder growes the more [ her intreat ? 
Or how comes it that my exceeding heat 

15 notdelayd by her hart troſen cold: 

| burthat I burne much more in boyling ſweat, 
and feele my flames augmented manitold> 
What more miraculous thing may be rold 4 

\that firewhich all thing melts, ſhould harden yſe ; 

| andylſe which is congeald with ſencelefſe cola, 

|| ſhould kindle fore by wonderfull deuyſe, 
Such 15 the powre ofToue in gentle mind, 


- that itcan alter all the courk of kynd. iP 


' i 
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SONNET. XXX1, 


Al why harhnatute to ſo hard a hart, | 
g1uen fo goodly gittes of beauties grace? 
whoſe pryde depraues eachother berter parr, 
and all thoſe pretious ornaments deface. 
vith to all other beaſtes of bloody race, 
a dreadful] countenaunce the giuen hath: | 
that with theyrterrour al the reſt may chace, 
and warne to ſhin the daunger of theyr wrath. 

But my proud otie doth worke the greater ſcath, 
through ſweet allurement of her louely hew: 
thatſhe the betrer.mzy in bloody bath, | 
of ſuch poore thralls het cruell hands embrew. © 

But did ſhe know how ill theſe two accord, | 
ſuch cruelty ſhe _— haue ſoone abhord. | oe 


SONNET, XXX1T. 


'T he paynefull ſmith with force of ferent heat, 
© thehardeſtyron ſoone doth mollity: ? | 
that with his heauy ſledge he can it beat, 
| andfaſhionto what he 1t litt apply. 
Yet cannot all theſe flames in which fry, 
' herhartmoteharde then yron ſoft awhit: | 
ne all the playnts and prayers with which T 
| doebeatonth'anduyle ofher ſtubberne wit: 
Bur ſtill the more ſhe feruent ſees my fit: 
the more ſhe frieſeth in her wilfull pryde: 
and harder growes the harder ſhe 1s ſmit, 
| withall theplaynts which toher be applyde. 
| Whatthen remaines but Lto aſhes burne, | 
| || andfhetoſtones atlength all froſen turne? 
= | | 


| |Greas 
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(GReat wrong? doe,I can it not (den 
fs. that moſt ſacred Emprefle my 20 ear dred, 
not finiſhing herQueene of faery, 
that mote enlarge her liuing prayſes dead: | 
But lodwick,this of grace to mearead: 
doc ye not thinck th'accompliſhment of i it, 
{ufficient worke for one mans ſimple head, 
all were itas the reſt but rudely writ. 
How then ſhould I without another wit: 
thinckeuer to endure ſotzxdioustoyle, | 
fins thatthis one is toſt with troublous fit, | 
of aproudloue,thatdoth my fpirite ſpoyle. 
 Ceaſſe then,rill ſhe vouchſate to grawnt me reſt, 
orlend you me another uning relhs..] i: | 
CS 
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SONNET. XXXI111. 


T, yke as aſhipthatthrough the Ocean wyde, 
"by condudt of ſome ſtar doth make her way. 
| whenas aſtorme hath dimd her trutty guyde. 
| outother courſe doth wander far Ala 

So I whoſe ſtar,that wont with her brightray, 
| metodire&,with cloudes 1s ouercatt, 

. doe wander now in darknefle and diimay, | 
through hidden perils round about me plaſt. 

Yet hope Lwell,that when this ſtorme is palt 
| my Helicethe lodeſtar of my lyfe - HI 
| willſhine again,andlooke on me atlaſt, | 
| withlouely lightta cleare my cloudy grief, 
Till then I wander caretull colldfarcielle, ep! 
| 1n ſecret ſorow and ad penſiueneſic. 
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 SONNET. XXXF. 

AY hungry eyes through greedy couetize, 
Min to be hold the obRefofchs wr paine: || 
with no contentment can themſclues ſuffize, 

bur hauing pine and hauing not complaine. 

For lacking it they cannorlyte ſuſtayne, 
and hauting it they gaze oh it the mores (| 
intheir amazement lyke Narciſſns vaine 
| whoſeeyes him ſtaru'd : ſoplenty makes me poore 
Yet are mine eyes ſo filled with the ſtore - we 
of that faire ſighr,thar nothing elſe they brooke, 
bur lothe the things which they did like before, _ 
and can no more endure on them to looke. , 
 Allthis worlds glory ſeemeth vayne rome, | 
and all their ſhowes but ſhadowes fauingſhe. | 
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SONNET, XXXF. 


' Orſhall their ruthleſſe torment neuer ceaſe: 
| but al my dayes inpining languor ſpend, 

l withouthope of aſwagementor releaſe, 
Is there.no meanes for me to purchace peace, 

| or make agreement with her thrillingeyes: | 
| but that their cruelty doth ſtill increace, 
| anddayly more augment my miſeryes, 
ut when ye haue ſhewed all extremityes, 


| then|thinke how litle glory ye haue gayned : 
| by ſlaying him,whoſe Iyfe though ye deſpyte, 
| mote haue your life in honour long maintayned. 
But by his death which ſome perhaps will mone, _ 


|| What 


. 


| yeihall condemned be of many aone, | 


TE1! me when ſhall theſe wearie woes hane end, 


E, 


| SONNET. XXX/VII. 


VWHat Fuyle is this,thatthoſe her golden trefles, 
©  Shedothatryrevnder anetof gold: _ 
and with f] | Skill ſo cunningly them drefes, 
that which is gold or heare,may ſcarſe be told? 
Is it that mens frayle eyes, which gaze too bold, 
| ſhemayentangle in that goleen ſnare: | 
and being caught may craftily enfold, —_ ' 
theyr weaker harts, which are not welaware? 
Take heed therefore, myne eyes, how ye doe ſtare | 
|. henceforth too rafhly on that guilefullner, 
in which ifeuerye entrappedare,  _ J\ 
ſhall get, .. 


out of her bands ye by no meanes 
Fondneſſe it were for any being tree, | 
- tocouert fetters, though they:golden bee. 
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"oy when hrdugh tempeſts cruel wracke,. 
le forth was thrown into the greedy ſeas: | | 
throu ugh the ſweet mulſick which his harp did: naKi 
allu'rd a Dolphin him from death'ro ww) 4 FT 


* Butmy rude muſick,which was wont to --1ml ; L 


ſome dainty eares,cannot with any w__ 


the dreadfull tem mpel ofher wrath ; 
nor moue the Dolphin from her ſtu 


all careleſſe how my life tor her deca le: 
- yet with one wordſhe can it ſweor a. 
_ tofpillwerepitry,but to ſauce were =_ 
| Choſe rather to be prayſd for doo = 
n by be _— d " oe piling _ lod. 
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. SONNET. XXXIS. 


GWeet ſmile,the daughter ofthe Queene ofloue, 
Expreſsing all thy mothers powretull art: | 
with which ſhe wonts to temper angry loue, 
when all the gods he threats with thundrin 

Sweet 15 thy vertue as thy ſelte ſweet art, | 


tor when on me thau ſhinedlt late in ſadneſle ; 
a melting pleaſance ran througl 


ugheuery part, 
and me reutued with hart robbing gladneſſe. 


Whyleſt rapt with 1oy reſemblingheauenly madnes, 
my ſoule was rauiſht quite as 1nAtraunce: = 


and ſees no more her ſorowes ſadneſſe, 


fed on the fulneſle of that chearefull glaunce. 
ſore ſweetthan Ne&aror Ambroſiallmeat, | 
(eemd euery bit,which thenceforth I did eat. 
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At ſight whereof w_ bird that Ma on ſpray, . [4 
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SONNET.. XL. 


3 


Ma when the \finiles with amiable cheate,| Wl | 
Andtell mewhereto can ye [yken it: i | 
| whenoneacheyelid ſweetly boy are, 
' an hundred Graces as in hae to lit. 
I ykeſt it ſeemerh in my ſimple wit 3 1111-08 
vnto the fayre ſunſhine in ſomers gay || ||| || 
that when a dreadfull ſtorme. away 1s fie, LI I 
 thrugh the broadworld doth (pred his g 


land euery be tto his denwas fleds | 
comes forth afreſh out of their late diſmay, | 
|/andtothe light lift vp theyr drouping hed. | | | 
o my ſtorme beaten hartlikewiſe is cheared, | | 
"with __ ſu afane when clo "4 looks arc cleared 


l 


SONNET. XLI. 


In 6 ithernature or is ither will, 
to be ſo cruell to an humbled foe: © 
if nature,thenſhe may it mend with skill, 
Ifwill,thenſheatwill may will forgoe. | 
 Butifher nature and her wil be fo, | 
|  thatſhewillplaguethemantharloues 
and take delight rencreaſe a wretches w 
| |  thenallhernatures good! 
| Andthatſame glorious beaui 
: ts butabaytſuchwretchesto beguile: 
as being long inher loues tempeſt rot, 
ſhe meanes at laſtro make herpiteous ip! 
O fayreſt fayre letneuer it be named, | 
_ thatſo fayre beauty was ſo ftowly ſhamed. 


guitts are loſt. 
Hes ydle boaſt, 
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SONNET. XLII. |; 


THe loue whichme o cruelly tormenteth, 
Sopleaſing ts in myextreameſtpaine: | 
 thatall the mor my ſorrow it augmenteth, 
the more Lloue and doe embrace my bane. 
 NedoeIwilh (for withing were but yaine)' 
ro be/acquir fro my continuall ſmart: 
| butioy herthrall tor euer to remayne, 
and yield for pledge my poore captyued hart 
 Thewhich that it from her may neuerſtart, | 
 lether,ytpleaie her, bynd with adamant chayne: 


his fafe aſſurance ſtrongly. it rettrayne. 
Onely let her abſtaine from cruelty, | 
anddoe me not before my time to dy. 


and from all wandring loucs which mote peruart, 


| 


Shall 


SONNET, L111, 


HallI then ſilent be orſhall I peake ? 

And 1ifT ſpeake, her wrath renew I ſhall : 

and ifI ſilent be,my hart will breake, 

or choked be with ouerfiowihg gall. 

What tyranny 1s this both my hart to thrall, 

and eke my toung with proud reſtraint to tie ? 
that nether I may ſpeake nor thinke at all, 

| burlike aſtupid ſtock in ſilence die, 

YerI my hartwith filence ſec me 
will teach to ſpeak,and my tuſt cauſe toplead: 
and eke mine etes with meeke humility, 

 Jlouelearnedlettersto her eyes to read. 

Which her deep wit,that true harts thoughtcan pe 
w1l ſoone conceiue,andiearne'to conttruc we 


S 


When 


SONNET. XLI11. 


en thoſe renoumed noble Peres of Greece, 
_' * thrughftubborn pride amongſt theſclues did tar 
| forgetiull of the famous golden fleece, v7 
| then Orpheus with his harp theyr ſtrite did bar. 
Bur this continuall cruell ciujll warre, | 


: * 


the which my ſelfe againſt my ſelte doe make : | 
| whilettmy weak powres of paisions warreid atre. 
no skill canſtintnor reaſon can aſlake. ff 
But when in hand my tuneleſſe harp Itake, 
 thendoelT more augment my foes deſp1 
- and griete renew, and paſs1ons doe aw 
| to battaile treſh againlt my ſelfe to fight. 
Mongſt whome the morel ſeeke to ſettle peace, 


_ the more | tynd their malice to increace- 


Leaue. 


SONNET. XLV. 


bor lady{in your glaſſe of chriſtall clene, +++ - / # | | 
YoWr goodly felte tor euermore to vew: . | *'' | 
and 1n my ſelfe, my inward ſelfe I meane, | 
moſt l:uely lyke behold your ſemblant trew. TIES 11118 
Within my hart, though hardly ircan ſhew, _ F ll}! 
thing ſodiuineto vew ofearth| ever | 1164 || by | 
the fayre Idea of roureetatlfhew, SE | 
___ andeuerypartremaines.lmmortally: , . *. 
And were itnotthat through your cruelty, 
with ſorrow dimmed anddeformd it were: 
the goodly ymage of your viſlnomy, _. ..., 
clearer then chriſtall would therein appete. _ , - 
Bur if your ſelfe inme ye playne will ſee, , _ -- 
remoue the cauſe by ih your fayre beames 


= 
*» * 


1 
[] 


 SONNET. XIV: 


Hen my abodes prefixed rime 1s ſpent, 

My cruell fayreſtre;zght bids me wend myWay : 
but then tro heauen moſt hideous ſtormes are ſent 
as will:!ng me againſther will ro ſtay, 

Whom then ſhall T or heauen or her obay, 
the heauens know beſt what is the beſt for me : 
bur as ſhe will, whoſe will my life doth ſway, - 
my lower heauen,ſo it oerfence muſt bee. 

Bur ye high henens, thatall this ſorowe ſee, 
fith all your tempeſts cannot hold me backe: 
aſwage your itormes, or elſe both you and ſhe, 
will both together me roo ſorely wrack. 

Enon:ghit 1s for one manto ſuſtaine, 

| theitormes,whichſhe alone on me doth rain, 


| ths wm "it 


Truit 


| 
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SONNET, © XLVIE.- 


Ruſt notthe treaſon of thoſe ſmylinglookes, - 
ynuill ye haue theyr guylefullrraynes well tryde: 
for they are lyke bur vnto golden hookes, _ 
, thatfromthe foolih fiſh theyr bayts dochyde: 
So ſhe with flattring ſmyles weake harrs doth guyde, 
vnto her loue and tempte to theyr decay, 
 whome being canght the kills with'cruell pryde, 
and feeds at aſe on the wretched pray: - 
* Yeteuen whylit her bloody hands them flay,, +»: 
her eyes looke louely and ypon them ſmyle: 
that they take pleaſure in her cruell play, 
and fying floc them ſelues of payne wr 005; 


O mighty charm which makes men love theyr bane, 
ab thinck they dy _ pleature,ltue with payne. 


430/ 


ASYIXEASRS)(£/ 


INE 
SONNET. XLV110. 


| TNnocent paper whom too cruell hand, | 
' Did make the matter to auenge her yre: 
andere thecould thy cauſe wel vn CI ltand, 


| didfacrifize ynto the greedy fyre. | [ 
Well worthy thou to haue found better hyre, 9 


' then ſobadend for hereticks ordayned: 

| a hereſy nar treaſon did{t conſpire, | 

' burplead thy maiſters cauſe yniuſtly payned. 
Whom the all carelefie ot his griete con{trayne 
 tovreer forth tlyanguiſh of his hart; | 

| and would not heare, when he toher complayned, 
| thepiteous paſston of his dying ſmart, = 

ethue for cUFoLINGE agatnſtherwill, 
, 


' andſpeake her good, though ſhe requite itil. 
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F Ayre cruell,why are ye fo fierce and cruell » 
1s it becauſe your cyes have powreto kill 
then kn oa mercy 15 the mighries jewell, 
and greater glory thinke to {aue,then ſpill, 
But1; it be yourpleaſure andproud will, 
to ſhew the powre of your 1mperious eyes 
then not on him that neuer thought you ill, 
but bend your force againſt your enemyes. 
Letthem feele th'utmoſt of ybur cruelryes, 
_ andkill, with looks as Cockatrices doo: 
but himthat at your foorltoole humbled lies, 
with mercitull regard,giue m 


ſe: 
” 


merc1 1C METCy TOO, 
Such mercy ſhal you make adm) 6 be, | 


ſo hall you live by giuingliferome. 
$; Po D 2 Long 


| andwithoneſalue both hart and body heale. 


11 
1 
ſ 


1,0" glaniguiſhing in double malady, | © 
of my harts wound and of my bodies greife: 
| therecame tome a leachthatwould ply 4 

fir medicines for my bodies beſt reliete. 


Vayne man (quodT)that haſt but little priefe:- 


 indeepdiſcouery of the mynds diſeaſe, 
| isnet the hartot all the body chtefe? | 
and rules themembers as it ſelfe doth pleaſe. 


heo with tome cordialls ſeeke firſt to appeaſe, + 


the inward languour of my woundedhart, 
| andthen my body ſhall have ſhortly eaſe: 
| but ſuch ſweet cordialls paſſe Phyſeidns Alf 
Then my lvfes Leach doe you your skill reueale, 


Doe 


1 


l | =) 
FECT EE 


» ry 
Fs L,> mT Is #\ © \f cM 
” » 3s | | 


N 


KDE INE, 
ESþ EDS CASIY 


_ 


 SEGNWNET, L1. 


) 


Oe not ſee that ſayrelt ymages 

Do} hardeſt Marble - of purpoſe made? 

for that they hould endure through many ages, 

ne let theyr famous monimentsto tade. 
Why then doe 1, vntrainde in louers trade, 

her hardnes blamewhich I ſhould more comend ? 

ſith neueroughtwas excellept aflayde, 

which was not hard Yatchiue and bring to end. 
Ne ought ſo. hard, buthe that would attend, 
mote ſoften it and to his mill allure; 

ſo doe IThope herſtubborne hart to bend, 

and that it then-more ſtedfat} will endure. 
Onely my paines wil bethe moxe to get her, 
but hawng her,my Joyw be the greater, 
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SONNET, | LIT. 


GO oft as homeward I from her depart, 
I goe lyke one that hauing loſtthe field : 
35 priſoner led away with heauy hart, a 
deſpoyldofwarlike armes and knowen ſhield, 
Sodoelnow my elite apriſoner yeeld, 
to ſorrow and to ſolitary paine; | 
from preſence of my deareſt deare exylde, 
longwnile alone in Janguor to remaine. * | 
Therc let no thought of 10y or pleaſure vaine, 
dareto approch,that may myſblace breed: 
but ſudden dumps ad drery (ad diſdayne, 
of all worlds gladnefle more my torment fecd. 
So I her abſens will my penaunceſmake, | 
that ofher preſens Imy meed may take. - | 


The 


SONNET.. L1I.. 


THe Pantherknowing tharhis ſpotted hyde, _ + 
 Dothpleaſeall bealts but thet his looks the fray; 
within a buth his dreadtul] head doth hide, ' 

_ toletthem gaze whyleſt he on them may pray, 

Right ſo my cruell fayre with me doth play, 
tor with the good!y ſemblant of her hewt | 
| ſhedothallureme to mine owne decay, « 
' andthenno mercy willvnto me ſhew. 
Great ſhame it is, thing ſo diuine 1n-view, 
made forro be the worlds moſtornament? » | 
| to make the bayte hergazers tb embrew, '** 
 goodſhamesto beto j1l an mitrurnem. = WY 
Bur mercy dothyWith heautie beftagreey 1. 
| aSintheyrmmakerye them beltmay fees © 


— 


SONNET,' LH" 


F this worlds Theatre in which we ftay;|-- 
My loywotyke the Spectator ydly fits . | 
behokdiig tve that all thepageants play, -- 
diſpguyhngdiuerily my troubled wits, \. 
Sometimes 1 toy whenglad occaſion fits; | 
and maskin myrth lyke to AGomnes | 
| ſoone after when my 1oy to forrowflits, ' . - 
Iwaile and make my woes a Tragedy.. | 
Yetſhe behgldingme with conitanteye, - 


delights notinmy-merth nor ies my ſmart ; -: 

but when I laughthe mogksahd when I cry - 

ſhe laughes, and handens euermore her hart. 
What then-c aymout hers if nor merth nar mone, { 


the is no woman;but a ſenceleſieRoge... 


# 


| 


SONNET. LY, 


| CO oft as Ther beauty dot bebold, --.73.: 5 
- And therewith dog her cruelty compare : 
| Imatuaile efwhat ſubſtance was the mould 
the whichher made attonce {o.cruell taire. 
Notearth; for her high thoghts more heaucaly are,, 
 notwater; for her loue doth burne like tyre; 
| not ayre; forſhe is not ſo light or rare, _ 7 
| notfyre; forſhedoth trieſe with taint deſire. 
Then needs another Element inquire 


&* a 


| | whercoflhe more be made; thatis the skye. a 
| for tothsheauen her baughty lookes aſpire: | 


_ andekehber mind is pure immortall hye. 
Then fith to-heauenye lykened are the belt, 


Ss || | * Ig [ol Fog 
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SONNET. IWI. 


FAyreye be ſure,but cruell and vnkind, 
AS1Sa T gre that with greedinefle F 


4 


hunts after bloud,when he by chance doth find _ 


a feeble beat, doth felly him oppreſſe. 


Fayre be ye ſure butproud and pittileſſe, | 


as is aſtorme,that all things doth pre 
finding atree alone all comfortlef 
beats on itſtrongly itto ruſnate. | 


J 


is 
'1 


Fayre be ye ſure, buthard and obſtinate, 
as'1s a rocke amidit the raging floods: 


gaynſt which aſhip of ſuccour deſolate, 


doth ſuffer wreck both ofher ſelte and 


Thar ſhip,that trec,and that ſame beaſt am1T, 


whom ye doe wreckgdoe ruine,anddel 


noods. | 


_ 


troy. » 
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SONNET: LVL 


GWeerw warriour when Mall Lhauepeace wich youd 7 
Hightime it is,this warre nowended were ; 
which Ino lenger canenduretolue, 

- neyourjnceſlant battry more to beare : 


' So weake my powres,{o fore my wounds PPERrEy,. At | 


_ thatwonder is how] ſhouldliueaiot, - 
ſceing my hart through launchedeuery whore. 
| withthouſand way s,which your eics haue ſhot; 
Yet ſhoot ye ſharpely itill,and pare me nor; <1 51 
bur glory thinke to make theſe cruel ſtoures, 
'ye cruel! one,whatplorycanbegor, } -1\//:6 
 1nſlaying him that would lnegjadly yours Th 
Make peace therefore,and graunt me timely gracds7 | 
that al my wounds "= heale in little {pace. 


«| 4 


Weake 


o 


- 
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SONNET, 
By her that is moſt aſſured ro her ſeife, 


VIE. 


Weake is th'affurance that weake fleſh repoſeth, 
'  Inherownepowre and {corneth others ayde ; 
that ſooneſt tals when as the moſt ſuppoleth, 
her ſelfe affurd,and1s ot nought affrayd.. 

A 15 frayle,and all her {trength vnſtayd, 
Tike a vaine bubble blowen vp with ayre: 


deuouring tyme & changetul chance, haue prayd, 
5\herglorics _— nqne may It repayre. 
Ne none ſorich or wife, fſo{trong or fayre, 

bur fayleth truſting on his owne aſſurance: 


- 


and he that ftandeth on the hygheſtſtayre _ 

fals loweſt : for onearth nought hath enduraunce. 

gy 5m doe ye proud fayre, mifdeeme o farre, 
hat to your felte ye moſt afſured arre, » 

86.4977 LT Thriſe 


: of grudgi 
 butinthe 


ET. LIX.: 
4 w 


riſe happieſhe, that is ſowell affured '' * 

| Vntoherſelte and ſetled fo in hart: 1: 

_ thatnetherwill for better be allured,- 

 nefeard with worſe to any channceroſtart, 

Bur like aſteddy ſhip doth ſfronglypart = 

| theraging waues andke-pes her courſe aright? 
ne ought for tempeſtdoth from it depart, 

_ he ought for fayrer weathers falſe delight, 
Such'ſe]te afſurahce need not feare the ſpight, - . |” 
- apy; ci fauour ſeekof friends: 
e ſtay ofher owne ſtedfaſt might, - ' 
| nether to one her ſelfe nor other bends. 


 Moſthappy ſhethatmolt aſſured doth reſt, -- _ * 


 buthe moſt happy who ſuch one loues beſt. 


| 
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SONNET. LX, 


T Hey thatin courſe ofheauenly ſpheares are skild, 

.* Tocuery planetpoint his ſundry yeare; 
in which hercircles voyage 1s ſaſftd, | 
as Mars in three {core yearesdoth run his ſpheare 

So ſince the winged God his planet cleare, | 
began 11 me tomoue,one yeare 15 ſpent : 
the which doth longer ynto me appeare, 
thenalthoſe fourty which my lite outwent. 

Then by that count,which louers books inuent, 
theſpheare of Cupid fourty yeares containes? 
which I have waſted in long languiſhmert, 
that ſeemd the longer for my greater paines. 

Bur let my loues fayre Planer ſhort her wayes = 
this yeare enſuing,or elle ſhort my dayes. 


: 
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The 
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| SONNET. LX1. 


/ | 
| THeglorious image ofthe makers beautie, | 
d, | ' My touerayne ſaynt,the Idollvf my thought, 
 darenothenceforth aboue the bounds ot dewtie, 
| * | | Yaccuſeofpride, or raſhly blame for ought. 
re | For being as he is ofAng wrought, 3 4 


| andotthe brood of Angels heuenly borne: _ 
and with the crew of bleſſed Saynts vpbrought, | 
| | eachof which did her with theyr guilts adornez. 
The bud of 10y, the bloſſome of the morne, | 
the beameof light, whom mortal eyes admyre ; 
 whatreaſon 1s it then butſhe ſhould ſcorne, _ 
| | baſethings thattoher lone too bold aſpire? 
| Such heauenly formes oughtrather worſhipt be, » 
| | thendarebelou'd by menofmeane degree. _ 
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| Sorrwer, part 


Thieveary vearchis race now  hauing run,” 
new begins his compalt courſe anew : 
© withthew otmorning mylde he hath begun, 
berokening peace and plenty ro ehiſew, 
Soletvs, which this chaunge ofweather vew, 
chaunge ecke our mynds: ind former lines amend 
_"theoldyeares finnes fc repaltietys 
* andfly the faults with which we did offi 
- Thenſhallthe newyeares ioy th reſhly ſend, 
mmrarhe elooming world his gla ſome ray 
and all thei: ſtormes which nowhis be blend, 
all turne to caulmes and 'tymely oo pay: 
& tkewiſe loue cheare you your heany f ow 
gi chaunge old years _—_ new dels ou, 


| 
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>nd 


| Moſthappyhetharcan at] 


All peeve are nothing 1n reſpe@ ofthis 


SONNET. LXIII. 


\ Frer long ſtormes and tempeſts ſad affay, 
Which hardly Lendured heretofore: 

| Indreadofdeath and daungerous diſmay, 
with which my filly barke was toſſed ſore. 


| Idoe at lerigth deſcry the happy ſhore, 


 inwhich Thopeere long tor to arryue, _ 

bays ſoyle it ſeemes from far & fraught with ſtor 

_ ofallthatdeare and any is alyue. ik 
atchyue, 

the toyous ſafety of ſo ſweet areſt ; 


whoſe lealt delight ſufficethto _—_ a 
remembrance of all paines which him oppreft. 


all ſorrowes ſhott that gaine eter nall blifſe. 
BC 7 Corm- 


(COMME kiſſe her] $,( ſuch grace I found) . 
Me ſeemd1 ſmelt a gardin of fweer flowres: : 


P41. | thatdainty odours | ani them threw around 

| | tordamzels fit rodecke their louers bowres. 

Herlips did finell lyke vnto Gillyflowers, 
her ruddy cheekes lyke vnto Roſes reds | 
her ſnowy browes lyke budded Bellamoures, 
her louelyeyes lyke Pincks but newly pre, 

Her goodly boſome lyke a Strawberry bed, | 
her necklyketo a bounchot Cullambynes: 
her breſtiyke lillyes, cre theyr leaues be ſhed, - 
her nipples lyke yon; bloſſomd Leſſemynes, 

Such tragrant flowres doe giue moſt odorous ſmell, 


'* *  butherſweerodourdidthemallexcell. * 


SONNET. LXP, 


T He doubt which ye miſdeeme;fayre loue, is vaing. 
' That fondly feare to looſe your liberty, 
 whenlooſing one,two liberties ye gayne, j 
| and make him bond that bondage earſt dydfly. 
Sweet be the bands,the which true loue Joth te, | 
- without conſtraynit or dread of atty ill; Wd if 
_ thegentle birde feeles no captiuity 


. 


- within her cage, but finges and feeds her all. 
There pride dare not approch,nor diſcord ſpill 
the league twixt them,thar loyal Icuc hath bound& 
bur ſimple truth and mutuall good will, | 
| ſeekes with ſweet peace to ſalueeach others woild 
There fayth doth fearlefle dwell in braſen towre, - 
and ſpotleſle pleaſure builds ”_ facred aaa | 
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SONNET, LXYV1, 


TO all thoſe happy bleſsings which ye haue, = 
with plenteous hand by heauen vpon you thrown: 
this ane diſparagement they to you gaue, | 
that ye your loue lent to ſo meane a one. | 

Yee whoſe high worths ſurpaſsing paragon, 

| one fit tor mate, 


could not on earrh haue four! 
ne but in heauen matchable ro none, 
why did ye ſtoup ynto fo lowlyftate. 
Bur ye thereby much greater glory gate, 
then had ye forted with a princes pere! 
. for now your light doth more it ſelfe dilate, 
and in my darknefle greater doth appeare. 
Yerfince your light hath once enlummd me, 
= with my reflex yours thall encreaſed be. 


Lyke 


SONNET. LXVIE. 


]_yke 25 a huntſman after weaty chace, = x 
' | Seeing the game from him elcapt away? [5 
firs downe to reſt him in ſome ſhady p fey- 
 withpanting hounds beguiled of theirpray. 
So after longpurſuitand vaineallay,  — 
when I all weary had the chace forſooke, 
the gentle deare returnd the ſelfe-ſame way, _ 
thinking to quench her thirſt at the next brooke. 
There ſhe beholding me with my rr looke, : 
ſought not to fly, but tear : 1 ill didbide: 
till Tin hand her yerhalfe trembling tooke, 
 andwithher owne goodwill hir fyrmely '/p 54 
Strange thing me ſeemd to ſee abeaſt ſow, Id, _. 
ſo goodly wonne with her owne wall beguyld. iy 
= Moſt 
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SONNET. LXPI1.. 


M p16 Lord oflyfe that on this day, 
Didit make thy triumph ouer death and fin? 
andhauing harrowd hell didit bring away, 
captiuity thence captiuc vs rowin. | 
This 1oyous day,deare Lord,with ioy begin, 
and grant that we for whom tbou diddeſt dye 
being with thy deare blood clene waſht trom fit, 
- may do foreuer infelicity. | 
And thatthy Joue we weighing worthily, 
may likewite louc thee tor the [ame againe : 
and for thy ſake that all lyke deare didlt buy, 
with loue may one another entertayne. 
Soleryvs loue, deare loue,lyke aswe ought, 
. Joue is the leflonwhich the Loxd vs taught. 


% 
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The 
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e famous warriors of the anticke world, 
|  VſedTrophees toerect in ſtately wize: 


1 
} 


- i $a 


in which they would the records haue enrold, 


| oftheyrpreatdeeds and valarous emprize. 
What trophee then ſhall I moſt fit deuize, 


in which I may record the memory 


of my loues conquelt,pcerelefſe beauties priſe, 
adorn'd with honour,lone,and chaſtity. 
Even this verſe vowd to eternity, 
| ſhall bethereofimmarrtall moniment: 
and tell her prayſe to all poſterity, 


. 


that may admire ſuchworlds rare wonderment. 


5 


The happy purchaſe of my glorious ſpoile, 
gotten atlaſt with labourand long toyle. 


Freſh 


SONNET. AXX. 


FReſh ſpring the herald of loues mighty king, 
In whoſe cote armour richly are ola " O83! 
alfforrs of flowers thewhichoalkatth o ſpring 
1n goodly colours gloriouſly arrayd. 

Goe to my Joue,where ſhe 1s cared layd, - 
yet in her winters bowre not well awake ; 
tell her the ioyous time wilnotbeſtaid 

 vnleſſeſhedoe himby the forelock take. 

Bid her therefore her ſelfe ſoone ready make, 
to wayt on loue amongſt his louely crew: 
where euery one that miſfſeth then her make, 
ſhall be by him amearſt with penance dew. 


Make halt therefore veer loue,whilelt it is prune, 


for none can call againe the paſied time. 
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Right ſo your {elfe 


» 


* 


Your ſelte vnto the Bee ye doe compare; 
and me vntothe Spyder that doth lurke, 
 incloſe awaytto catch her vnaware. 
were caught in cunning ſhare -; 
of a deare foe,an thralled to his loue: 1: 
1n whoſe ſtreight bands ye now captiued are 
_ to firmely,that ye neuer may remoue, 


i Joy to ſee howin your drawen work, 


- But as your worke is wouen all abour, 


with woodbynd flowers and fragrant Eglantine : 
ſo ſweet your priſon you in time ſhall proue, | 
with many deare delights bedecked "wy ; 


| Andallthensfortherernallpeace ſhall ſce. 


berweene the Spyder and the gentle Bee. = Ok 
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| 


There my fraile fancy fed with full deligt gh + 

doth bath in bliſſe and mantleth moſt at eaſe : 
ne thinks of other heauen, but howit might 
her harts defire with moſt contentment pleaſe, 
Hart need not wiſh none other happineſſe, 
buthere on carth to haue ſuch heuens blife. 


/ 


Being. 


Tos 
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Eing my ſelfe capryue dhere ncare, bo. 
Þ My Fark whom none with ſerutle bands canrye :” 
but the _ trefſes ot your golden hayre, 


breaking his priſon forthro you doth fly. 


Lykeas a owns in ones hand doth ſpy 


defired food,to it doth make his fliyht: 
eyen ſo my hart, that wontan your tayre eye |; 
to feed has fill, flpes backeynto your fight. © | 
Doe you him take,and m your boſome oright, 4D 
gentl-encage,thathe'ſmay be your thrall: - ' 
perhaps he there may kearne with rare delight, 
to fing yaur nameand overall. - |; |, 


That it hereafter may you not repent, - - 7 | 
him lodging inyour boſome to haue lent. -, " | 
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MO! happy letters fram' z by Skilfull er SIP 

--wthw th that happy name was firit deſynd: 

| the which three times thrilc happy hath me made, 

| withguifts'ot body, fortune and of mind. 

The firſt my being to me gaue by kind, 

| from mothers womb deriu*d by dew deſcent, 

| theſecond is my ſouereigne Queene molt kind, 

| thathonourand oy richeflc tro me lenr. 
third my loue,my lives laitornament, 


by whom my ſpirit out of duſt was rayied : 
| tospeake her prayfe and glory exce ent, 
| ofall aliue moſt worthy ro be prayſed, | 
Ye three Elizabeths foreuer liue, ' | 
thatthree ſuch mu ing voted me © giue, 


One 


ade, 


One 


Wl ONe day T wrote her name vpon the ſtrand, 


Where whenas death ſhall all the world ſubdew, ' 


SONNET. LXXV.” 


bur came the wanes and waſhed it a way: 
2gayne I wrote it with a ſecond hand, 
but came the tyde,and made my paynes his pray. 


| | Vavne man, ſayd ſhe,that doeſt in vaine aſſay, 


a mortall thin 
for I my ſclue 


gfo to immortalize, 
llyke to this decay, 

bee wyped out lykewize. 

Ungs deuize, 

to dy in duſt, but you ſhall lue by fame: 

ny verſe your yertues rare ſhall eternize, 

and inthe heuehs wryte your glorious name. 


|  andeekmynamebeew 
| | Notfo,(qugdT)let baſerthin 


our loue ſhall live, and later life renew. 


Payre -_ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


by, 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Andrtwixtherpaps like earl 


Sweet thoughts Ienuy your ſo happy reſt, 
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with vertyes richeſt treſure, 
eneait of loue,the lodging of delight: 
the bowre of bliſſe,the paradice of pleaſure, 
the ſacred harbour of Tf atheuchl ſpright. 

How was I rauiſht with your louely fight, 
and my frayle thoughts too raſhily led aſtray? 
whiles diving deepe through amorous inſight, 
on the ſweet ſpoyle of beautte they did pray. 

y. fruitin May, 

| - whoſe harueſt ſeemd to haſten now apace : 

. theylooſely did theyr wanton winges diſplay, 
andthere to reit themſelues did boldly place. 


FA boſome fra thtwi k 


| whichoftIwiſht,yetneuer was fo bleſt. 
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fure, MY Y-$itadreame,ordidI fceirplayne, 
1 4 goodly table ot pure 
__ all lpredwithiuncats, 


fit roentertayne, | 

the greateſt Prince with pompous roialty, _ | - 
Mongſt which there in a filuer diſh didly,  _ - | 

 twoogolden apples of ynualewdpricez , | 

far paſſing thole which Hercules came by, | 

or thoſe whichAtalantadidentice., - | L1 | JEN 

Exceeding ſweet, yer voyd of ſinfull vice, . __ ' / 

| That many —_ et none couldeuertaſte, 

| Adſveerfruirofp Liars brought from paradice:. 

7  Bylouehimſelfe and inhis gardenplaſte.. ,*. _ 
; | Herbreſtthattable was ſorichly (| predans (fedd. 

my thoughts the gueſts, which would thereon haue 


t, 


o 


| 


ſeeke the fields with her 


| 


Woe nn and bowre are full ofher as 


| llrmrtten 
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Lackng my Joue Igo fot Mach fo place, 


lyke a young fawne that late hath lottche h 
and ſceke each where,where laſt I ſawe her ace, 
whoſeymage yerLcarry freſh in mynd. 

re footing ſynd, 
Iſccke her bowre with herlate preſence deckr, 
yetnor'in field nor bowrel her can fynd: 


Bur when myne eyes I thereunto direct, * 
| andube = back yp to me Age, | ; 


—Thndmyle burfedWei 
thenm 


ith "might vayne. 
eyes,to ſceke her ſe]fe to ſee, 
oughts Oy her ſelfe i in mee: 


Men 


d: 


M 
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En call you fayre,and you doe credit it, 

For that your ſelfe ye dayly ſuch doe ſee ; 
bur the trew fayre,that is the gentle wit, _ 
and vertuous mind is much more prayſd of me. 

For all the reſt, how euer fayre it be, YE RE 
ſhall turne to nought Ke. looſe that glorious hew: 
bur onely that is permanentand free 
from frayle corruption,that dorh fleſh enſew. 

That is true beautie: thatdoth argue you 

. tobediuine and borne gf heauenly ſeedi 


 deriv'dfromthat fayre Spirit, from whom alrrue 


and perfect beauty did at firitproceed.. 
He pt Se 6 he fayre hath made, 
all other fayre lyke aeres marypcly fade. 


Afier 


I 
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Fter ſo longarace asThauerun | 


Through Faery land,whichit x bo 
ue leane roreſt me being halte fordonne, 


and gather to my ſelte new breath awhile. 


Then as aſteed refreſhed aftergoyle, | 
ut of my priſon Iwill breake anew: 
nd ſtoutly will chat ſecond worke afſoyle, 
with ſtrong endeuour and attention dew. 
Till then giue leaue tome in pleaſant mew, 


hoſe ſix books copile 


o ſport my muſe and ſing my loues ſweet praiſe : 


e contemplation of whoſ Ee 
ſpirit to an higher pitchwill rayſe. 

- Butlctherprayſes yet be low and meane, 

fit for the handmaydottheFaery Queene. 


e heauenly hew, 


Fayre 


tle 


4 | 
CAST: 


; 
SS | 
” 
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1k 
7 ERGY 


/ 
; 


Payreis Wy loue,when her fayre golden heares 
elo 


with the looſe wynd ye wauing chance to marke2 
fayre when the roſe 1nher red cheekes appeares, 
or in hereyes the fyre of loue does fparke. - 


| Fayre when her breſt Iyke a rich laden barke, _ 


_ with pretiousmerchandize ſhe forth doth lay :* 
fayre whE that cloud of pryde,which oft doth dark 
her goodlylightwith ſmiles ſhe drives away. 


\ Bur fayreſtſhe,when ſo ſhe doth diſplay, 


the gate with pearles and rubyes richly dight: 
throgh which her words ſo wiſe do make their way 
to beare'the meſſage of her gentle fpright, 
The reſt be works of natures wonderment, 
but this the warke of harts aſtoniſhment. 
L = F 2 
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Oy of my life, full oft for louingyou 
I blefle my lot, that was ſollucky placed: 
| burthenthe more your owne miſhapI rew, 
| thatare ſo much by ſo meane loue embaſled. 
For had the equall heuens ſo muchyou graced | 
| Iinthis as in the reſt,ye mote invent 
- ſomheuenly wit,whoſe verſe could haue enchaſed 
| yourglorious name in golden montment. 
Bur fince ye deignd ſo goodly to relent 
| to me your thrall,in whom is little worth, 


| 


| thatlittle thatI am, ſhall all be ſpent, 


. 


| inſerting your immorrall prayſes forth. 


Whoſe lofty argument yplitring me, 


 thalllift youvp vato an high degree. 


. 
A nn CSCINIOY "- WEL ue. 


eedy couetize, 
ftheyr payne: 


u1ng nor 


All this worlds glory ſeemeth vayne to me, 4 
and all theyr ſhewes but ſhadowes ſauingſhe, = 
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[ Ftnot one ſparke of filthy Juſtfull fyre | 
breake out, that may her ſacred peace moleſt : 
ne one light glance of ſenſualldefyre; 
Attempt to work her gentle mindes vnreſt. 
Bur pure affections bred in ſpotleſſe brelt, 
 & modeſt thoughts breathd fro wel tepred ſprites 
goe viſit herin herchaſt bowre of reſt, 
accompanyde with angelick de/ightes. 


There hill your ſelfe with thoſe molt 10yous lights, 
the which my ſelfe could never yet attayne: 

| butſpeake no wordto her ofthele ſad plights, 

», Which her too conſtant [tiffenciſe doth condtrayn, 


Onely behold her rare perfection, | 
and blefle your fortunes fayre eleCtion. 


a» 
” 


The: 


1, 


Butt 
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'T He world that cannot deeme of worthy things, 
when Idoe praiſe her,ſay I doe bur flatter : 
 ſodoes the Cuckow,when the Mauis ſmgs, *©- 
Degin his witlefle note apace to clatter. x 
1ey that skill not of ſo heauenly matter, 
all that they know not,epuy or admyre, 
rather then enuy letthem wonder at her, 
but notro deeme of her deſert alpyre. 
Deepe in the cloſet of my parts entyre, | 
her worth is written witha golden quill: 
. thatmewithheauenly fury doth inſpire, 
and my glad mouth with her ſweet prayſes fill. 
Which when as fame in herſhrill trump ſhal thunder 
let the world choſe tocnuy or to wonder... 


Vene- 


YEnemous toung tiptwith vile adders ſting, 
Of that ſelfe kynd with which the Furies tell 
theyr ſhaky heads doe combe,trom which a fring 
mp. s > pertain and ſpitefull fpeeches well! 
Let av my and horridpaines ofhell, 
ypon theefall for thine accurſed hyre : 
chat with falſe _— lyes,which thou didſt tel, 
in my true loue did ſtirre vp coles of yre, 
The rms whereofletkindle thine own fyre, 
and catching hold on thine owne wicked hed 
conſume thee quite,that didſt with guile conſpire 
in my ſweet peace ſuch breaches to haue bred. 
Shame be thy meed,and miſchiefe thy reward. - 
dew to thy ſelfe that it for me prepard. 


Since 
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Slnceldidleaue thepreſence of my loue, _ 
Z Many long weary dayes Ihaue outworne: 
| and many nights, that ſlowly ſeemd to moue, 
” M' theyr ſad protratt from euening vntill morne. 
| K For when as day the heauen doth adorne, 
I wiſh that night the noyous day wouldend : 
I and when as night hath vs oflight forlorne, 
| Iwiſhthat day would ſhortly reaſcend. 
Thus I the time with expeQation ſpend, | 
: and faine my griefe with chaunges to beguile, 
EF thatfurtherſeemes his termethll to extend, 
re ; and maketh every minute ſeeme amyle. _ 
y So ſorrow ſtill doth ſeeme too longrto laſt, - 
but ioyous houres doo fly away too faſt... 


CE 
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altethechaldor of tad Pot 


Sie which was wont to lead my thoughts Stray! 
I wander as indarkeneſſe of the night, | 


angers leaſt diſmay. 


[Sh dofeuery d 
x be Lſee, hongh) inthe cleareſt day, 
when others gaze vpon theyr ſhadowes vayne: 


whe 


Ot which beholding thidzaplayne, 


clue image of that heauenly ray, | 
reof ſome glance doth in mine eje remayne. 


contemplation 0 


wick Poke thereof I' doe my ſe 


a pareRPcy: 


and thereon feed my loue-affamitht harr. 


But 


MTN ii 


with ſuch brt heel whyleſtI fill my mind, 
and nine eyes doe blynd. 
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] Yke as the Culuer onthe bared bough, 
. Sits mourning for the abſence of her mates © 
and in her ſongs ſends many a wiſhfull vew, * .. 

, forhis returnethar ſeemes to linger late, _- 
SoIalone now left diſconſolate, a 
mourneto my ſelfe the abſence of my louez; 
and wandring here and there all deſolate, j 
ſeek with uh playnts to match that mourntul doue 


Ne ioy of oughtthatvnder heauen doth houe, ,- >» 
can comfort me,but her owne ioyous fight: 
whoſe ſweet aſpect both God and man can moue,, 
in her vnſpottedpleaſauns to delight, .  *. 

Dark 1s my day,whyles her fayre light Imis,, -; 

=” 


Ss # : 


anddead my life tharwancs ſuch liucly blis. 


, 
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INyourh beforel nived old. 
The blynd boy Venus baby, 
For want of cunning made me| bold, | 
In bitter hyue to grope for honny, 
| Burwhen he ſawmeſtung 2ndery, | 
Fle rooke his wings and wich did diy 


As Diane huntedona day, | _. 
She chaunſt to come where Cupid lay, 
* his quiver by his head: | 
- One of hjs ſhafts ſhe ſtole away, 
Andone ofhers did cloſe conuay, 
into the others ſtead: 
| Withthat loue wounded my lobes hart, 
| burDiane beaſts with TT dart. 


qSawi in Gered ro my yt OO 

How little Cupid humbly came: 

and ſayd to her All hayle my mother. 
Bur when he ſaw me laugh,tor ſhame: 
His facewith baſhtull blood did flame, 

not knowing Venus|from the other, 
Then never bluſh Cupid (andy) £2 
 formanyhaue err'd in this be 


ESSE 


P 


| VPon a day as loue lay ſweetly ſlumbring, | 


all in his mothers | 


Ag oentle Beewith his joudrumpern murm' ring, 
|  abouthim flew by hap. 

Whereof when he was wakened with the noyſe, 
and fawthe bealt ſo ſmall : 


Whats this (quoth he) thar gives ſo greats ; voyce, 
that wakens men withall, 


Ihan angry wize he flyes about, | 
threatens all with cora ge ſtout. 


To 


I'o 


143 | 


\ 


i 


- 


TO whom his mother cloſely ſmiling ſayd, 
twixtearneſtand twixt game: *'. + 
See thou thy ſelfe likewiſe artlyttle made, 


if thou regard the ſame. 


And yet thou ſuffreſt neyrher gods in sky, 


nor men in earth to reſt: 


» 


' But when thau art diſpofed cruelly, 


theyr ſleepe thou dooſt moleſt. 
Then eyther change thy cruelty, 
or glue Iyke leaue yntothe fly. 
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3 Athlefſ the cruell boy not fo content, 
._  wouldneeds the fly purſue: 
|  Andinhis hand with heedleſſe] ardiment, 
him caught for ro ſubdue. | 
(Sl But when on it he haſty hand did lay, 
#1 theBec him ſtung therefore: 
LI Now out alaſſe (he cryde) and welaway WE 8 
Yn  Twoundedam fullfore: | | © b 
jj The fly thatI ſo much did ſcorn, 4 
| ith F-- hath hurtme with his lttlc =  ogS ; 
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Nto his mother fraight he weeping came, 
and of his griefe complayned: 
| Whocould norchoſe butlaugh athis fond game, 
_  thoughſadtoſechimpained. 
Think on uod ſhe) my ſonne how greatthe —_ 
.._ ofthole im thou doſt wound: 
| Full many thouhalt pricked tothe hart, 
thatpittyneuer found: 
| Therefore hencefqrth ſome pirty rake, 


when thou F ſpoyie: of ry make. 
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_ and pen - wh ren = 
e wrapt him ſottly, ( r tin 
harhe the fly did mock,. | rpert 6 

| Shedre#t his wound and it embaulmed wel 
-with Galue of reyes rpijn might 

"And then the battyd him 1n a 


e wanton boy was tort wel recured, 
_ ofthathis malady: | 
But he ſoone after freſh againe enured, 
| hisformercruel 
And incethat time he wounded hath my ſelfe 
| . with his ſharpe dartofloyve: 
And now forgets the cruell careleſle clfe, 
'| his mothers heaſt toproue. 
So nowTIlanguithtillhe pleaſe, 
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YE learned ſiſters which haue oftentimes 

[| beene to me ayding, others ro adorne: - 
Whomye chonehe worthy of your gracefull rymes, 
That euen the greateſt did not greatly ſcorne 


| 


To heare theyr names ſung in your ſimple layes, 
But ya hw intheyr prayſe. 1]: Wc 
And whenyeliſt your owne miſhaps to mourne, | 
Which death,or loue,or fortunes wreck did rayle, 
Your ſtring could ſoone to ſadder tenor rurne, 
 Andrteach the woods and waters to lament 

| Yourdolefull dreriment. | 7 

 Nowlay thoſe forrowfull complains afide, 


| 


 Helpe me mine owne loues prayſes to reſound, 


: 


And hauing all yourheads with _ im cry aÞ 


' : 
k : 


' Neletthe ſame of any beenuide, 
$0 Orpheus did for his owne bride, | 


$oIvnto my ſelfe alone will fing, | , 
The woods ſhall to me anfyer and my Eccho ng. 


— 


1 195 4 


FIC ARE INFEC IP 
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Eay before the worlds ih giving limp 
His golden beame vpon the hils doth { a 
Jauing dif) goiter! the nights vhcheare(ull lampe, 
Doe ye awake and with freſh luſty hed, 
30 tothe bowre of my beloued oue, 
"My trueſt turtle dous | 
Bid her awake; for Hymen is awake, 
And hivbrig ready forth his maske tomoue, 
With his bright Tead that flames with many aflake, 
And many a bachelor to waite on him, | 
In theyr freſh garments trim, ({88'] 
Bid her awake therefore and ſoone her dight, 
For lo the wiſhed day is come at laſt, | 
That ſhall for al the pavnes and lorrowes _ 
Pay to her vſury of long deli 5 | 
And whyleſt ſhe dorh her dight, 
Doe ye to her of toy and ſolace ſin 
Thar all the woods may; anſwer an your eccho ring. 


Ce, 


BRingwith you all the Nymphes that you can hears | 
 bothofthe rivers and the torreſts greene; 
And of the ſeathat neighbours to her neare, 

Al with gay girlands poodly wel beſeene. 


” 


Andletthem alſo with them bring in hand, 
Another gay girland _ 

For my fayre loue of lillyes and of roſes, 
Bound trueloue wize with a blew fille riband. 


| Andlet them make great ſtore of bridale poſes, — 
 Andletthemeeke bring 


ſtore of other flowers 

To deck the bridalc bowers. | 
Andletthe ground whereps her foot ſhall tread, 
For feare the ſtones her tender foot ſhould wrong . 
Be ſtrewed with fragrant flowers all along, 


Anddiapred lyke the diſcolored mead. 
Which done,doe at her chamber dore awayr, 

 Forſhewill waken ſtrayt, | 

| Thewhiles doe yethis ſong vnto her ing, 

| The woods ſhall to you anfwerand your E 


ccho ring. 


*, 
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YE Nymphes of Mulla which with carefull heed, 
| Theftluer ſcaly trouts doe tend full well, 
and greedy pikes which vſe therein to feed, 
oſe trouts andpikes all others doo excell) 

Andye likewiſe which keepe the ruſhy lake, 
Where none doo fiſhes take. | 
Bynd _ locks the which hang ſcatterd light, 
 Andinhis waters which your mirror make, 

Behold your faces as the ehriſtall bright, 
That when you come whereas'\my louc doth lie, 
No blemiſh ſhe may ſpie, | | |: | 
And eke ye lightfoot mayds which keepe the dore, 
That onthe hoary mountayne vie to towre, 
| Andthewylde wolues which ſecke them to deuoure, - 


With your ſteele darts doo chace fro comming neer 

Bealloprefſentheere, | | . | | * 

To helpe to decke her andto help tofing, 

That all the woods may anfwerand yourecchori ng. 
W; ET I | | Wake 


[4 


| wy/Ake now my loue meake; for itis time, ht 

| © The Roſy Morne long fince lett Tichonesbed, | 

All readyto her filuercochero clyme, | 

And Phcebus gins to ſhew his glorious hed. : 

| Hark how the cheerefull birds do chaunt theyr mY 

| Andcarroll of loues praiſe. | | 

The merry Larke hir mattins fings aloft, | 

The chral replyes,the Mauis deicantplayrs, 

The Ouzell ſhrills, the Ruddock warbles foft, 
590 odly all agree with fweer conſent, | 

'T is dayes merriment. | 

| Ahmy deere louewhy doeyeſ] thus long, 

When meeter were tnat ye ſhould now awak?, 

| T'awaytthe comming of your toyous make, 

Andhearken tothe birds louelearned ſong, 

The Faens leaues among. 

For they of 1oy and pleaſance royou ſing, | 

Thata the woods them a aver & __ eccho ri ns, 


Y loue is now wks out 
' "and her fayreeyes like (tars that dimmed were 
With Jarkifoene cloud,now ſhew theyr goodly beams 


{ Ki 


| 
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More bright then Heſperus his head doth rere. 


Coupe now 
e Peg 


' Burhi 


di 


1s tayre | 


Doe make and ſtill repayre. | * 


Helpe 


Some graces to be ſcene, 
And as ye vieto Venus,to her fing, | 


The vhules the woods hal antyer &) _ eccho ring 


| 
> 
$ 


\ndye three handmayds of che Cyprian 
he which doe ſtill adorne her beauties Pt Ie 
to addorne my beautitblicit bride 
Anda as ye her array,ſtill throw berweene | 


; | 
= 
[| : o 


edamzels,daughters of delight, 
uickly herto dight, | _ 
come ye fayre houres which were begot 
In Ioues ſweet baradiey of Day and Nigh ht, 
Which doe the ſeaſons of the yeare allor, | 
Andalthateuer inthis wor! 


neene, 


Now 


| NOwismyloueallreadyforthtocome, 
 * 'Letallthevirgins therefore well awayr, 
| And ye freſh boyes thattend vponther groome 
Prepare your ſelues; forhe is comming trayt. 
Serall your ng in ſcemely good aray 
Fit for ſo foyfull day, | 
The 1oyfulſt day that euer funne did ſee 


Faire Sun, ſhew forth thy fauourable ray, 
Andlet thy lifull heat not feruent be 
For feare of burning her ſunſhyny tace, 
Her be auty to diſgrace, | 
O fayreſl Phocbu $, father of the Muſe, 
| Ifeucr Tdid honour thee aright, | 
- Or ſing the thing, that more - 6 mind delight, 
| Doe not thy ſeruants ſimple booneretuſe, 
' But letthis day let this one day be myne, 
Letall the reſt be thine. 


: 


| Thenlthy ſouerayne prayſes loud wil ling, - | 
Thatallthh 


e woods ſhal anſwer and theys eccho ring. 
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Arke "SY Minſtre s gin nto Gill dud, 
Their merry Muſick that refounds from far, 
The pipe, the tabor, and the trembling Croud, 
That well agree withouten breach or jar. 
But moſt of all the Damzels doe delite, 
When they their tymbrels ſm 
And thereunto doe daunce and carrol ſweer, 
That all the ſences they doe raviſh quite, 
The whyles the boyes run vpand downe the ſtreet, 
Crying aloud with ſtrong confu ſed NOYCE, 
| As it itwere onevoyce. {| 
- 1 Hvmed io Hymen, Hy men they do ſhout, 
| That euen to the heauensthe routing! ſhrill 
Doth reach,and all the firmament doth fill, 
To which the people ſtanding 2Il about, | 
As in approuance doe theretg þ applaud 
And loud aduaunce her laud, 
And popnces Hymen Hymen f ing, 
that a the woods them _—_— and theyre eccho ring 


« 
. 
- 


\} | | 
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Oe whexeſhe comes along with portly pace, 
 Lyke Phcebe from her chamber of the Eaſt, 
| Aryling forth to run her mighty race, | 

Clad all in white, that ſeemes a virgin beſt. 
Sowell ither beſeemes that ye would weene 


Some angell ſhe had beene, _ LF 
Herlong looſe yellow locks lyke golden wyre, 
Sprinckled wich 
Doe iyize a golden mantle Her attyre, 
And being crowned with a girland greene, 
Seeme Iyke ſome maydenQueene, - 
Her modeſt eyes abathed to b=hold 
So many garzers,as on her doftare, 
 Vpon the lowly ground affixed are. 
Ne dare lift vp her countenance too bold, 
But bluſh ro heare her prayſes ſung ſo loud, 
So farre from vemgprans Eb abs 
Nathlefi doeye ſtill loud herprayſes ſing, 

hat allthe woods may anſwer and your eccho 


| 
| 
| 
: 


perle,and perling flowres a tweene, 


. 
, 


6: 


T 
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'TEll meye merchants daughters didye fee 
So fayre a creature in your towne before, 
So fweet,ſo louely,and ſo mildas ſhe, | 


4 


Adorrid with beautyes grace and vertues ſtore, 

Her goodly eyes lyke Saphyres ſhining bright, 
Her'torchead yuory white, |. Bn: FR 
Her cheekes lyke apples which the ſun hath rudded, 
Her lips lyke cherryes charming men to byre, 

Her breit like ro AhotboFc reame vncrudded; , 
Her paps lyke lyll:es budded, | | | |. 
Her ſnowic necke lyke to a marble towre, 

And all her body like a pallace fayre, | 
Aſcending vppe with many a ſtately ſtayre,, 

To honors ſcatand chaltities ſweet bowre, 

Why ſtand ye ſtill ye virgins in amaze,  * 
Von ſgeogaze, | | | | F-0 


hilesye forget your former 


Towhich the woods did anſwer and your eccho ring 


: 

=_ 7 | 
< 
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gveity - Grattan eyes can ſee, 

_ The inward beauty ofher Tue | IM 

_ Garniſht with heauenly guifts of high 

- Much more then would yewonder - that Hel 1 
| Anditandaſtoniſhthyke to tholew hich rc 4d 


_ Meduſaces mazeful hed. | 
| There dvels ſweet louc and conſtant chaſtily 
| Vuſpottedfaythand comely womanhood, 
| Regardothonour and mild modeſty, | 
| Therevertue raynes as Queene i in rqya) thro ne, 
And giueth lawcs alohe. | | 
The which the baſc affe&tions Jos obay, 
And'yceld thevr icruices ynto her will, 
Ncthought of thing vncomely eucr may 
Therertg approch totempther mind to ill. 
Had ye once ſecac theſe her celeſtial theeak lu res, 
And vnreucaled pleaſures, 
| Thenwouldye wonder and herprayſes fing, 
That al ſhewoods ould quiver and your Soni ring: 


enter in, 
loth behoue, 
\nd: ith girlandstrin), 
For to recyue this Saynt with honour dew, 
"That commeth in toyou, - 
Wichtrembling ſteps and humble reverence, 
She commeth in, before th'almightics vow, 
Otherye virgins learne obedience, 
When ſoye com e into thoſe holy places, 
To humble your proud faces | * # 
| —_ her vp to th/high altar that ſhe may, 
cred ceremonies there partake 
Thain do cndleſſe marrimony make, 
And let the rering Organs dadly play; 
The praiſes of the Lord in lively notes, 
The whiles with hollowthroates. 
The Choriſters the ioyous Antheine ling, 


That al the woods may anſrexeand theireccho ril 
Behou 


; 


Rcholdwhils he beforethe tab ands SHE 1 
_ © Hearing the holy prieſt that to her ſpeakes 
| Andbleſſethher with his two hap hands, 
How thered roſes fluſhvp'in her cheekes, | 
AndthepureMowwith goody vermill ita 
Like crimfin __ ingr 
| Thateuen th'An bgels Hy rontipually, 
| Aboutthe Cicted Al ge parame, 
_ Forgeztheir ſerutce and ther fiy, 
_ Oftepeeping in her face that leemes more fayreg. 
= Themoretheyonirſtare. 
= ButherſadeyesNill faſtened onthe ground, 
| | Are gouerned with goodly modeſty, 
= Thatſuffers hnotonelooke to glauace awry,  -- 
 Whichmayletinalittle team ns ale 'h. A 
Why oe om: my 
+, _— of all our: 


Sigye 


ls Alleſuya ſin , 
Uthen may ank were = your eccho ring 


- 


Ow al is done;bring home | bride againe 
Ne ing homethe triumph ofour victory, [ 


[ 


Bring home with you the glory ofher gaine, 
With ioyance bring her and with ollity. .. 
Neuer had man more ioytull day thenthis, 
Whom heauen woufd heape with blis. 
Make feaſt theretort now all rhis liye long day, 
This day foc euer to me holy is Let] 


” 


Poure out the wine without reſtraiat or ſtay, 
lly full, | 


Poure not by cups,butby the | 


Poure out to all that wull,, 


And fprinkle all the poltes andwals with wine, 


q; 
is 


That they may ſweat, and drunken be withall. 
Crowne ye God Bacchus withacoronall, 
And Hymen alſo crowne with wreathes of vine, 
And let the Graces daunce vntothereſt; | 


: 
ih 


For they can doo it beſt : [ je tka fp 1 
. The whiles the maydens doe theyr carrollfing, 
To which the woods ſhal anſwer & theyreccho 


i 
j 
54 


ring. 
Ring 


19. 


_ thatye tor @uer it remember ma 
 Thisday the ſunne is in his chic 


With Barnaby the bright, | 
| Fromwhence decliningdaily by Qerees, 'P 
He ſomewhat loſeth of his heat and tght, 


 Whenonce the Crab behind his back 


1 


Ring Je the bels,ye yong men of the towne, 
Andleaue your wonted labors for this day” 
This day is holy; doe ye write ir dovvne, 


Ys 4. 


Bur for this time it ill ordained was, 
To choſe the longeſt day in all the yeare, 


And ſhorteſt night,when longeſt fitter weare : 


Yet neuer day ſo long,bur late would paſle, 
Ring ye thebels,tomake/itweare away, 
And bonefiers make all day, oy 
Anddaunce about them,and about them ſing : 
that all thewoods may — 


ſees. 


and your ecchor! ng: 


' | 
| 


Hwhenwill this bales hs lands in, 
andlende me leaue to come ynto my loue ? 
Hovy ſloyyly do the houres theyr numbers ſpend? 
How ſlowly - Fa ſad Time his feathers 198 2 
Haſt thee O fayreſt Planet to thy home 
Within the Weſterne fome; ! 
bY tyred ſteedes lon ſince have need of reſt. 
ng though it be,at laſt I ſee itgloome, | 
nd the * ghteuening ſtar withgolden creaſt 
pg out ofthe Eaſt. | | 
Fayre childe of beauty,glarious lampe ofloue 
That all the hoſt of heauen in rankes dooſt lead, 
And guydelſt louers through the nights dread, 
How chearefully thou lookeſt from aboue,, 
And ſeemittolaugh atweene thy inading want: 
As ioying inthefight ' | | | 
Oftheſe glad many which for # doe ſing, 
That all the woudel them anhver ind their echo ring. 
| Now 


Nowceaſle ye damſels ous delights forepaſt; 


Enough is it, that all the day was youres: 


| Nowday 1s doen,and night is nighing faſt: 

| Now bring the Bryde into the brydall boures. 
| Nowni gh is come, now ſoone her diſaray, 

' Andin | 

| Layherinlillies andinviolers, 
 Andfilken courteins over her diſplay, 
 Andodourd ſheetes, and Arras cauerlets, +». 
| Behold how goodly my faire louc does ly 
 Inproud humility; | 


er bed her layz 


Like vnto Maia, when as Toue her tooke, 
In Tempe, lying on the flowry gras, 
Twixt ſleepe and wake, after ſhe weary was, 
With bathing 1n the Acidalian brooke 

Now it1s night, ye damſels may be gon, 
Andleaue my loue alone: 
Andleaue likewiſe yourforme r lay to ſing: 


Thewoods no more ſbal anſwere, nor yourecho 


© 


* 


Ow welcome night,thou n1 ; 1g Cx 
that long daics abour doeſt a de = 


And all my cares,which cruel lone colle 
 Haſtſumd inone,and cancelled for aye: 
Spread thy broad wing ouer my loue and ne, 
that no man may vs ſee, ; 

And inthy ſable mantle vs enwrap, 

From feare of perrill and foule horror free. 
Letno falſe treaſon ſeeke vs ro entrap, 

Nor any dread difquict once _y 

che ſafety of our toy : 

But let the night be calme ard quierſome, | 
Without tempeſtuous ſtorms orfad afra 

Lyke as when Loue with fayre Altmena| ay, | 
When he begotthe great Tirynthian groome: 
Or lyke as when he with thy elte didlie, | 
* And begor Maieſty. | 
And letthe mayds and yongmen ceaſe to ſing : 
Ne oe the woods them Pantopenpt eng eccho ring. 


Ler 


] Etnolamenting cryes, nor dolefull teares, 
|  Beheardall night withinnoryet without: 
Nelert talſe whifpers breeding hidden feares, 
Breake gentle Necpe with mitconcemued dour. 
Letnodeludingdreames, tor dreadtal fights 
Make ſudden fad affrights WM 2 7s 
helpelefle harmes, 


Ne let houſefyres,nor ; Aj gs he 
Neletthe Ponke, norother cuill ſprighrs, MM 
Ne ler miſchiuous witches with theyr charmes, £ > 


Ne let hob Goblins,names whoſe ſence we ſec nut, 
Fray vs with things that be nor. 

Let not the ſhriech Oule,nor the Storke be heard: 
Nor the night Rauen thatftiff deadly yels, 

Nor damned ghoſts cald vywirfi mighty tþe 's, 
Nor grieſly vultures make ys once affeard * 

Ne let thunpleaſant Quyre of Frogs ſtill croking 


- 


Make vs to with theyr choking. . 
Let none of theſe theyr drery accents ſing, : 
Nelet thewoods them anſwer,nor theyr eccho "7 


BVrletſtilStlencetrew night watches keepe, 

That ſacred peace may in afſuxance rayne, . 

And tymely on tis tyme toſleepe, _ 

May pore his limbs forth on your pleaſant playne, 
The whiles an hundred litele winged loues, Ef 
Like diuers fethered doues, |! | 
Shallfly and flutter round about our bed, 
And inthe ſecretdarke, that none reproues, 
Their _ ſtealthes ſhal worke,/8& ſnares ſhal ſpread 
To filch away ſweet ſhatches of delight, 
Conceald through couert night, © 
Ye ſonnes of Venus, play your ſports at will, 
For greedy pleaſure, careleſfſe of your toyes, 


Thinks more vpon herparadile of toyes, 

Then whatye do,albe it good orill, 

All night therefore attend your merry play, | 

For it will ſjoone be day; || _ | 

Now nonedoth hinder you,thatſay or ſing, | 

Ne will the woods now atilwer, nor your Eccho ron g 
[FE EE 0 


* 


oisthe "IO which! at my window peepes? 
| | Orwhoſe is that faire face, that ſhines ſo. bright, 
 Is1rnot C1 nthia,ſhe that neuer ſleepes, 
| Butwalkes about high heauen al the night? 
& | Ofayreſt endl thou not enuy 
'F | Mylouvewithmetofpy: | 


For thou likewiſe di loue,though, naw vnthou 
| And for afleece of woll, which priuily, git, 


| The Latmianſhephard once vnto thee b 
d His pleaſures with thee wrought. 
| | Therefore to vs be fauorable now; 

| Andſithofwemens eo thou haſt charge, 
| Andgeneration g doit enlarge, 
| Encline they will poor our ewS-Td ow, _ 
 Andthe chaſt wombe informe with timely ſead, | 
| Thatmayourcomfort breed: 
| Tillwhichweceaſe our hopefull hap toſing, _ 
 Neletthe porn VS MP hte our Eccho ro! 


ANT thou great luno which with ofa mi ight 
the lawes of wedlock (till dof patronize, 

And the religion of the faith firit plighr | 

With ſac res haſt taught to ſalemnize : 

and ccke for comfort often callec Art 

Ot womenin their ſmart, | | |; 

Eternally bind thou this loyely band, 

And all thy bleſsings vnto vs impart. 

And thou glad Genius,in whoſe gentle hand, 

The bridale bowre and geniall bed remaine, 

Without blemiſh orſtaine, | 

Andrhe fweet pleaſures of theyr Joues del! gh: 

With ſecret ayde doeſt ſuccour afhd ſupply, 

Till they bring forth the fruittull progeny, 

Send vs the timely fruit of this ſame night. | 

And thou fayre Hebe,and thou Hymen free, 

Grant thatitmay ſo be. 

Til which we ceaſe your further prayſe to ſin g, 

Ne any woods ſhal an{wer, nor Your Eccho rg, 


And 


Nd ye high heauens, the temple of the gods, 

In which a thouſand torches flaming bright 

Doe burne,that to vs wretched earthly clods: 

In dreadful darknefle lend deſired light; 

Andall ye powers which inthe ſame remayne, 

More then we men can fayne, . | 

Poure out your bleſsing on vs plentioully, 

And happy influence yponvs raine, 

That we may raiſe a large poſterity, - | 

Which fromthe earth,whach they may long poſſeſle, 

With ator, 11. ineſſe, | 2 

Vp to your haughty pallaces may mount, | 

And for the guerdon of theyr glorious merit 

May heauenly tahernacles there inherit, 

Of bleſſed Saints for to increaſe the count. 

So ler vs reſt, ſweet loue,in hope of this, 

And ceaſe till then our tymely toycs rofing, 

The woods no more vs anſwer,nor our eccho oy, 
| | ng 


gOn made inheu of many ornaments, 27H 
Wit, which my loue ſhould duly haue bene dect, 
Which cutting off through haſty accidents, | 
Yewould notſtay your dewtime to expett, 
But promitt both to recompens, | 

Be vnto her a goodly ornament, | | 

And for ſhort time anendleſſe moniment. 
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